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even the remotest contact with the network
of dictatorial diplomacy, German or other;
I knew only what an outside observer
could see and hear and read between the
lines.
There are others in a better position than
myself to reveal what passed behind the
scenes* There ought to be Frenchmen who
will speak up now. Let them do so, by all
means. Let them do so even at, the risk of
incurring the blame that they have spoken
too late. On the other hand, let nobody
believe that any Frenchman could yet reveal
the whole truth about the Nazi methods
which ruined France. The day will come
when that system of evil will be smitten;
when secrets will be thrown open, hands
unfettered and tongues untied. Then the
world will hear a story of spies and plotters
and gangsters and poisoners which will make
the Elders of Zion, that much-boasted Nazi
myth, look a pale shadow. And the world
will gasp with horror.
The story of the psychological war which
Nazi Germany conducted in France years
before the actual war started must be traced
back at least to the days of Munich, The
Germans were able to utilise for their ends
strong sentiments deeply rooted in the French